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ROGUE MS. MARVEL MAGIK 


Power 
Absorption Super-Strength, Sorcery 
Energy Blasts 


The Phoenix Force—the cosmic harbinger of rebirth—has returned to 
Earth. Believing the Phoenix to be a destructive force that would lay 
waste to the planet, the human super heroes known as The Avengers 
fought to keep it from the X-Men, who believed the Phoenix would 
reignite the dying mutant race. The battle betvwween the Avengers 
and the X-Men spanned the globe, reaching even to the moon, where 
both factions met the Phoenix head on...to an unexpected result: the 
Phoenix Force was distributed amongst five hosts—Cyclops. Emma 
Frost, Namor, Colossus and Magik. 


Now. the Phoenix-powered X-Men have returned to Earth to remake 
it in their own image. And believing that the Avengers would stand in 
the way of progress, the X-Men have declared them public enemies, 
to be apprehended by any means necessary. 


Ambushed by Ms. Marvel in New Orleans, Rogue responds in turn and 
takes her captive. But Rogue is shocked when Magik doesn't teleport 
their prisoner to the brig, but instead to a volcanic piece of the hell 
dimension Limbo that she's brought to Earth. 
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WHAT'S TO 
STOP ‘EM FROM 
GANGIN’ UP AND 
BUSTIN’ OUT? 


LET ME 

IOW YOU, 
I’M REALLY 
VES Meee, 


INTO, OR OUT OF. §F 


ITOLP your 
BROUGHT A PIECE OF 
LIMBO HERE TO EARTH. 
I FORGET MOST PEOPLE 
WON'T QUITE LINPERSTANP. 
WHAT THAT MEANS. 
I KNOW YOU 
WORKED VERY. 
HARP TO CAPTURE 
MS. MARVEL. DON’T 
WORRY, ROGUE. 
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“WITH THE ly 
PLINISHMENTS ff 
BM) TAILORED 


Y'KNOW. AH’M 
GUESSIN' THEY’D 
SAY THIS IS CRUEL 

ANP LINUSUAL 

PLINISHMENT,. 

POWERFUL _AS THIS. 
NOT WITHOUT 
CRIPPLING 
THEM, 
IT MAY NOT 


EXPERIENCING, IS 


HIGHLY UNLIKELY. 


I REALIZE IT LOOKS 
TERRIFYING, BLT THAT’S 


HATE TO SEE IT 
COME TO THIS. 


SEE FOR 
YOURSELF WHAT 


AWAITS AN OUTSIDER 


WHO INVAPES MY 
A DOMAIN. 


‘A HAPPEN 
FROM OUTSIDE. THEIR 
TEAMMATES'LL COME 
FOR _ ‘EM SOONER 
OR LATER. 
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HELLO, AN 
TASTY , y 
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AWAY WITH 
YOU. THIS ONE 
Ik INE. 


I TRUST 
MY POINT 
IS MADE. 


LET THEM 
SENP THOR, OR 
U/ MAN. 


U/ 
CELLS OF THEIR 
OWN. 


\S™ 


OF COURSE, 

AT THE ENP OF 
THE DAY, THIS IS 
MY FACILITY. ANP I 
AM THE FINAL LINE 
OF DEFENSE. 


THE REMOVAL 
OF AN INMATE 


NI 
WILL MYSTICALLY ALER’ 
ME. NO MATTER WHERE 
IAM, ON THIS WORLD 
OR ANY OTHER... 


Ez eal m\ 
YA MILLISECONDS, 


77? DAMN, GIRL. 
YOU GOT THE 
BASES COVERED, 
ALL RIGHT. 


I/LL RETURN 
FOR YOU 
SHORTLY, 


CALL ARIEL, SH 
TELEPORT ME BACK TO 


UTOPIA IN TWO SHAKES. 


AH COULD USE 
SOME R&R. 


OF COURSE. 
HERE I AM. 
YAMMERING ON, 
ANP YOU MUST BE 
EXHAUSTED, 
SORRY, I’M STARTING 
TO FORGET WHAT 
THAT'S LIKE. 


AND THE 
ESCAPEES Yee 


THAN HELL 


THE OTHERS: 
HA ye oes TED 


PR. SIRANGE’ oh, 


YA 
DON'T 
SAY. 


‘COURSE, 
2 / IT WAS ME 
SY Aue ZANNED 


WE'D WON. DAMN 

*{ ALL OUR DREAMS /T TO 

"| HAD COME TRUE. HELL! 
ALL MA 
DREAMS. 


FIRST ONE TO 
NOTICE ME-— 


a 
AH WILL DIE HERI 
IF AH DON'T BELO, 
SO AH GOTTA FIT Ii 


YOU'RE A 
STRANGE MORTAL, 
AREN’T YOU? NOT 
MANY OF YOU SO 
EAGERLY SEEK OUT 


DE. 
POSSESSION. 
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AA: 
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HEY! you! 


HEHH... 
™ NO. 


= 
EVERYTHING'S 
PERFECT. 


SINGING 
(TS DEATH- 
SONG, 


AH, THE MORE 


E AN 

MISTRESS’ PRISON. 

HOW HILARIOUSLY 
STUPID. 


(T'S TRUE, 
THE ONLY WAY TO 
PASS UNMOLESTED 
THROUGH LIMBO 1S 

TO BE OF LIMBO. 
AND NOW YOU 
ARE. 


TOO 
BAD FOR 
you... 


; ATLL BE A 
PERMANENT 
STATE. 


ay 
hs) ey 


Ps aK \\WAi 


rx 
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WELL PLAYED. 


@ 
TOO BAD YOU'VE 
Losr. 


L'M GOING TO 
MAKE YOU WATCH 
HELPLESSLY... 


AND £ 
THINK...YES. 
OH, THAT 15 
DELICIOUS. 


FIG! 
4 WOM, 


E LIMIT. 


BUT AH/M 
GONNA WIN. 


HTIN' FOR A 


CAROL, Li; 
AH 


ISTEN TO ME. 


HRRRAA! 


C'MON. 
LET'S GET 


Yar 


OH, NO...STUPID 
STUPID GIRL wHy 


IF BEIN’ HERE'S 
DRIVEN HER 
CRAZY, AH'M A 
DEAD WOMAN... 


IT'S ME, AH IF IT'S 
CO emi eay GONNA TAKE YOU 
N ME A 


YOUR MIND 


WON'T WORK, 
I Guess THEY'LL BE READY Pi canean 


THE WORST THAT FOR ME. BESIDE 
COULD HAPPEN Is Li By ee BOGE e. 
T END UP BACK LL, We wor Nig a BERN PRIDE’ 
HERE. YOU... ELL STOP Ral ee Mave 
You REALLY WE HIT DAYLIGHT. 


HAVE A WAY 


AH Hore 
SO. HAVE 
you Tale? 


DOWN. THEY'RE 
ENDLESS. WHAT 
ABOUT THE WAY 
YOU CAME 
IN? 


AH KNOW 
OUR HISTORY. 
AH KNOW HOW. 
MUCH IT BOTHERED 
YOU WHEN I DID 
IT IN NEW 
ONE HITCH. ORLEANS.. 
RIGHT NOW, AH’M 
POWERLESS, AH 


NEED TO ABSORB 
SOMEONE'S APES 


EA = K Ya 
gi" “A hs , he\, \ 
7 q a [| 


—a 


YOU THINK 
YOU'RE 
DISAPPOINTED . 
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NOW... 
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LONGER A PART 

OF ME THAT IS 
NOT THE 
PHOENIX. 


WHAT MAKES 
YOU THINK YOU 
COULD STEAL 
ANYTHING I 
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jy NSOMETIMES IT’S XX 


| BEST TO STICK TO 
THE CLASSICS." 


GO ON, THEN. 
TOSS ME INTO 
YOUR LITTLE SLICE’A 
HELL. SEE HOW THAT. 
GOES OVER WITH THE 

OTHER X-MEN. _4 


YOU THINK EVEN THE 
THEY'RE GONNA TRUE BELIEVERS 
JUST ACCEPT AH'M AIN'T GONNA GO FOR 
A TRAITOR? YOU THIS. NOT ICEMAN, 


THINK, ONCE THEY GET NOT MAGNETO. THEY’LL 
A GOOD LOOK AT REALIZE WHAT AH DID: 
THIS PLACE, THEY'RE 
GONNA BE ANY LESS & 
DISGUSTED THAN 
AH WAS? 


YOU'RE LOSING 
YOUR MINP. 


YOU THINK 


ANP_HUMAN ALIKE? 
ARE YOU REALLY 
THAT FULL OF 

YOURSELF? p< 


BUT YOU'VE SEEN 

WHAT THE REST OF 
US HAVE SACRIFICE! 
THE PAIN...THE LOSS... 

ALL SO WE COULD 


@ GET TO THIS MOMENT. 


ANP. YOLI'P THROW 
THAT AWAY? 


ANI 
PEOPLE, THERE'S NO f———~ 
~ REASON YO! 


"IT JUST. 
WON'T BE 
THIS WORLD." 


= \ 
Sa TOBE TONTINUEDI 


ik 
A : 


wf — 
& 


MORE FROM TEAM WOLVERINE... 


WOLVERINE AND THE X-MEN #14 
AARON / MOLINA 


